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CHAPTER XI, 14 He came to Deadman's to carry Mrs.
Continued Trevor away—b» richly deserved his

“Yes, but I had to wait till the tide

served, miss, dear.”
. Jacqueline took the faithful girl’s
hand and pressed it silently. Vic
turned from the cave fire and started
on her errand.

She splashed through the channel
and .plunged into the low, thick wood
beyond. When she came in sight of
the gtone house a light was stiil burn-
ing in Mrs. Trevor's chamber.

“Is the poor lady there, I won-
der?” thought Vic.

Cautiously she skirted the beach,
but nowhere discovered life or move-
ment. The mournful moon was wad-
ing through torn clouds. At the pler
lay the sloop, darkly outlined in the
uncertain light. Like a cat, Vic crept
along the uneven ground to Joe

Raby's hut.
The place was black and silent. A

muffled sound of snoring issued from
within, The door was without a lock
—who on Deadman’s Island would
‘molest the skipper? Vic lifted the
latch. It clicked slightly and her
heart seemed to stop beating. Fur-
tively she looked into the hut.

In the bunk against the wall lay
the skipper. His stertorous breath-
ing testified to the depths of his slum;
bers. Vie noted a cloth spread care-
fully over his face—plainly his
woirthds were not yet healed. On a
stool beside the bunk lay a loaded
pistol. It seemed that Mr. Raby did
not altogether trust his friends. The
moonlight, stealing through the win-
dow, showned the remnants of a sup-
per left on the table—fish, potatoes
and a loaf of bread. Vic stole to the
bunk—her hand closed upon the pis-
tol—she slipped it into the pocket
of her gown. Then she gathered up
the food from the table. The slight-
est sound would have aroused the
sleeper, but; Vic made no sound. She
knew her business. On her silence
more than one life depended. She
glided like a shadow, out of the hut
and noiselessly closed the door be-
hind her.

“Thus far all was well. But, look-
jng toward the stone house, Vic saw
the light still burning in Mrs. Tre-
vor's chamber, and she promptly
flung prudence to the winds. She
must know if the poor lady was there
—1if she stood in need of help—she
must carry some news of her back to
the cave! Vic ran along the rocky
road to that irresistible light. Gath-
ering up some small pebbles, she
flung them against Mrs. Trevor's win-
dow. The curtain seemed to sway a
little, but no one iooked forth. She
was stooping for a second handful,
when some one grasped her shoulder
rudely. :

“What are you doing?” demanded
an angry volce. :

Vie lifted herself and looked
straight into the eyes of Philip Tre-
VOor. ;

She was fairly caugnt! The little
stones, flung to invoke a sight pf
Mrs. Trevor, had brought upon her
the man whom she feared above all
others on Deadman's Island. Even
in that first terrified moment she saw
that his appearance was harried and
didtraught. His face, in the moon-
light, seemed worn, lean, cadaverous.
His old elegance of figure and bear-
ing had entirely disappeared. He
gave her a rough shake.

“Ha!" he said, “this is the girl who
ran away from my house with Miss
Hatton.” .

Vie rallied bravely.

“Yes, I did leave rather sudden,
sir,” she answered; "I didn't even
stop for my money—you Owe me a
month's pay. This is Mrs. Trevor's
window—is she in her chamber, sir?
I want to speak to her.”

He glanced furtively up
light, then pushed Vic
around a corner of the house.

“Do you?"” he said, grimly; “curse
Mrs. Trevor re-
ceives no visitors. This way—our
voices may disturb her. Now, where
gre you hiding with Miss Hatton?"

“In a good place, sir.”

“On the island?"”
¢ “Lor’, yes; we can't get off it with-
out fins—we've no boat. Besides,
vou sent Peter to tell the young lady
yon wanted to see her again. She's
going to give you another inter-
view."” !

He started violently.

“I gent Peter? Never!"”

“He brought the message—1 heard
it myself. He said you was ready
to settle with Miss Hatton on her own
terms.”

Trevor let fall an imprecation.

“I have given Peier no messages.
Fool! Did that girl think I locked
her in her room—that I tried to keep
1f she returns
to this house it will be at her peril!”

Vie grinned provokingly.

“It's likely Miss Hatton supposed
the mhaster was responsible for the
man. Anyway, she'll be sure to come.
Sav, how’s Peter's arm, sir?”

Trevor glowered at her in
moonlight,

“Who bLattered the fellow in that
way? Not vou—though I know you
to be a brazen creature.”

at the
smartly

the

“Lor'., no,” replied Vie, modestly.
“1'd have dearly loved the job, but I
wasn't equal to it. Didn't he tell

you? Nor Joe, elither? 'Twas done
by a gentleman you know well, sir—
Mr. George St. George.”

Trevor unprepared, staggercd back
as if struck.

“It's a lie!” he cried,
“That man is dead!”

“No, indeed!” corrected Vie. “Mr.
St. George is alive and as well as you
are. Yes,” fixing her gaze on his
hunted white face, "I might say a
good deal better.”

“You cursed girl! Peter and the
skipper killed him and sent his body
@&drift in his own boat, 7T saw it done.

hoarsely.

fate.”

“You saw it?” said Vie; “you
helped the rufians? Well, well!
But's he resurrected, sir  You'll

soon get another view of him. He
has some account to gettle with you.
There's now two people on the island
bent on the same business—the girl
that lost her money and the man that
lost his wife.” .

The speech was prompted by an
impish desire .to goad the man who
had overwhelmed Miss Hatton with
trouble; but a cry escaped Trevor
that made Vic quake.

“I tell you he is dead!” he fairly
gshouted. *‘Joe and Peter killed him.
What rubbish are you talking?"”

“He was shot and cut, but not
killed,” insisted Vic. “Miss Hatton
and I have patched him up tolerably.

I swear to you he’s all right again, [ B2

sir.”

Trevor's face grew ghastly.

“He will murder me at sight!” he
groaned.

“No doubt of it, sir.” J

He leaned against the wall of th¢
house. Drops of sweat stood on his
face, his legs seemed to bend undgr
him. ¥

“I care mothing about Miss Hat-
ton,” he muttered. ‘I can crush ¥er
with one hand. But St. Georg¢—
my God! how a man’s sins pursue
him through the world! I -had
thought Deadman’s Island safe :from
jntrusion—I believed mno enemy
would reach me here; see how my
stronghold has failed me! Vie, my
good girl, do you need money! Yes,
for you've a lover on the mainland
and he is poor. Raby has a skiff at
the pier—take it! You can manage
a boat—you can help me if you
will.”

He tore a purse from his breast
and tried to thrust it into her hand,
but Vie repelled him.

“You want me to carry Mr. St
George off by force? Ha! Ha!”
Her laughter rang shrilly on  the
night air. '‘You must be mad, sir.
It would take more than Raby's skiff
and your money to do that!”

“Keep quiet, you mocking little
flend! Do you want to rouse the
house? 1 catch at straws, like a
drowning man. If the boat was pro-
vided, might not St. George, of his
own will, leave the island. I will
not meet him—I cannot. I am
afraid!™

Vie's nose tock a contemptuous
turn upward.

“Bah! No man should do wicked
deeds if he has a coward’s heart. The
work requires courage."

“I do not deny it. Great God, my
wife now loves me as little as she
loved St. George. DBut she shall not
leave me—no! our fates are indi-
visible. Once she swore to share my
lot—she was willing and glad to
it then—she shall never break her
oath!"”

A flerce, baflled passion spoke .in
hig voice. Vic edged suddenly away
from him. She had caught a glimpse
of his gloomy, guilty heart and she
was frightened. He did not seek to
detain her—did not seem to perceive
her movements, She left him lean-
ing against the wall, his face as color-
less as the moonlight that fell upon

it, and, taking to her heels, she never |

stopped till she had reached the shel-
ter of the woods. Half an hour later
she walked into the cave at Dragon’'s
Nose, with her provisions and her
story. and found Jacqueline still wait-
ing by the little fire.

““Has he slept?” she whisperad,
with a gesture toward St. George.
Jacqueline nodded.

“Here's something for his use
when he meets the island men," said
Vie, grimly, as she laid Raby's pistol
beside the sleeper. ‘“‘To think I
should have to refuse the offer of a
boat to-night and a purse of money!
Oh, Mr. Trevor is awfully scared—
I'm sure he's going clean crazy!”

In low whispers the two girls dis-
cussed the matter, then Jacqueline
said:

“It is very late and we are un-
speakably tired. Come, now, Vie,
and sleep in peace. In the morning
you shall tell thiz new adventure to
Mr. St. George."” 2

Together they made a rough couc
by the fire and lay down to rest. The
last embers winked like solemn eyes;
the walls of the rock frowned darkly
around. OQuiside ithe cave the night
wind whispered mournfully in the
cedars. Vie's face was turned from
her companion, but she breathed too
lightly for slumber. Many disquiet-
ing thoughts crowded upon Jacque-
line, for awhile she also retained con-
sciousness; but weary nature con-
quered at last. She fell asleep.

A glorified dream came to her.
She was wandering with St. George
in a greengCornish lane, full of prim-
rose and hawlhorne. She could hear
from afar the wash of the sea on the

cliffe. He was calling her name ten-
derly, like a lover. But no! that was
not St. George's voice. Some one

caneht her arm—shook it with in-
sistence,

“Miss Hatton!" said Vie, “wake—
do wake! 1 hate to disturb you, but
I'm very sure something dreadful is
hapnening!”

CHAPTER XII.

Jaequeline sprang to her feet. A
glznce at the corner showed her that
St, Gearge had not stirred. Vic drew
her hurriedly cut of the cave.

The night was fast waning, the
moon hung low over the sea. But in
the sky, above the main island, a
great red light soared and fell—
brighter than moon or star, It
turned the darkness to noon-day, and,
lite some enormous beacon, cast a
fierce, sinister glare far out upon the
trackless waste of waters. .

| around the waist and dragged her to

‘I owe the fright I got to our admira-

“Something’s uﬁre!/" answered
Vic. !
“Either the sloop/ of the stone
house—I'll goon knowy which.”

“I must go with you,” said Jac-
queline.

“Then put on your hat and coat,
miss. The tide serves and we can
safely leave Mr. St. George for a lit-
tle while."”

Jacqueline hurried to the cave for
her outer garments, Still St. George
had not moved. She found herself
trembling for no apparent cause. The
very air seemed charged with terror.
That appalling glare in the sky struck
consternation even to Vic's fearless
heart. The two crossed the chanuel
and entered the evergreen thickets.
Soon the sheep tracks became g0 nar-
now and difficult they could only pro-
ceed singly. Vic led: Impelled by
inward misgivings, aid by that ter-
rible light overhead, ;her long legs
measured off the ground with amaz-
Ing swiftness. \

“Qh, Vic, wait a little!” pleaded
Jacqueline, but Vic whs already be-
yond earshot. N

Unable to keep pace with her
fleet-footed companiom, ' Jacqueline
made her way aLo.'.’E' the tortuous
paths as best she-could till she came
to a swamp,~vhich she felt very sure
must be=¢rossed. For a few yards
the giound remained firm, then sud-
denl” she began to sink. She cried
out in fear:

“Vie—oh, Vie!"

A7ic, now far in advance, did mot
sar: but from the wood behind a
volce shouted: i

“Halloo!” and St. George dashed
,into the swamp, caught Jacqueline

solid ground. She looked at him in
dismay.

“You!"” she said. ,"Oh, this is de-
lirium again!"

“Not at all—at least, not of the
kind you mean!” he answered. “So
you thought to leave me sleeping?
Fie! I awoke in the nick of time.
That light in the sky was shining into
the cave. I knew you had gone to in-
vestigate, and I followed."

“I have lost Vic,” sald Jacqueline,
in sudden embarrassment. ‘‘We sct
forth together, but she outstripped
me."”

“Lean upon me,” he entreated,
with an unconscious tenderness creep-
ing into his voice. ‘‘These are rough
ways for you to travel—rougher than
a Cornish hedge,” and he smiled at
the memory aroused by the words.
“Evidently there is miechief abroad
on this island—1I am glad I overtook
you." .

Jecqueline was glad also, but she
did not acknowledge it.

“pDid you find Joe Raby's pistol,
which Vie purloined, and left you for
self-defence?’”” she asked.

“A weapon of that sort fell out of
my blanket as I started up to follow
you,” said St. George. “It went off
like dynamite. Just powers! I as-
sure you I jumped-a yard. And so

ble Vie?"

He looked so bright and merry, so
unlike a hurt and haunted man, that
Jacqueline laughed with him. They
stood together in the wilderness, in
the wee' sma’ hours of the morning—
all things made visible around them
by that mysterious light, but with
the silence of death reigning on every
side. St. George looked at the fair
woman before him, and it was in his
heart to open wide his arms and
snateh her to his breast; but some-
thing seemed to crowd between them
—+to thrust them apart—a pale,
ghostly shape, with yellow hair—the
mother of his child! Instantly his
face became like a stone mask.

“Let us hurry after Vie,” said
Jacqueline,

“Yes—it is time!" mutttered St.
George, and they resumed their jour-
ney through the woods.

‘““Have you any knowledge of these
various paths?” he asked.

“They are made by sheep and ‘cat-
tle,” she answered, “‘and lead, every
one, to the vicinity of the stone house
—as all roads do to xtome.”

“Then keep close to me—you must
not lose yoursell again.”

As they went on the angry crimson
in the sky began to wane—to flicker
irresolutely—to leap up and sink low.
The fire was dying. St. George
stooped his square ghoulders to the
sheep lairs that pierced the dense
thickets, and often turned back to
Jacqueline's help when she stumbled
in the ravines or was caught and held
fast by the scraggy boughs that
barred the way on every hand. Silence
had fallen between them.

To be Continued.

nd
Problem of the Apples. .

Two boys had sixty apples. Each
had thirty. One boy sells his apples
at three for one cent, thereby getting
ten cents. The other sells his apples
at two apples for one cent, thereby
getting fifteen cents. Both will get
twenty-five cents. Now, if both boys
combine their stock and sell thelr ap-
ples at five for two cenis they will
only get twenty-four cents. The ques-
tion is, why in the first sales do they
get twenty-five cents for their stock
by selling them at five for two cents,
and in the next instance get only
twenty-four cents for the same num-
ber of apples at the same price?—AM.
Greenberg, in the New York Evening

Werld.

Song Birds Die From Cold.
Great numbers of birds migrating
north were caught here by the cold
wave and storm and hundreds dled.
There was one flock of estimated
fifteen hundred cock robins which
alizhted on the normal school
arounds and remained here for o
couple of days. The next most num-

‘was from Deuteronomy32:2:

.| with His people, Israel.

erous bird is the hermit thrush and
alzo there are a few bluebirds. Such
a visitation of feathered songsters
has pever been seen in Winona be-
fore, Citizens gencrally provided |
them with food, as many of them
seemed to be in a starving condition.
—\Winona Correspondence, St. Pau
Dispatch.

A Western Political Split.

Being unable to agree on the name |
of either Bryan or Taft for their four-
year-old son, because the wife is a '
Republican and the husband a Demo-
erat, Mr. and Mrs. S. A. Johnson, of
Polk City, JTowa, named the boy Jen-
nings Howard Johnson,—$St, Louls

“Whet can it be?"” said Jacqueline.

Globe-Democrat. |

THE PULPIT.

A SCHOLARLY SUNDAY SERMON LV
DR. W. W. W. WILSON.

. Theme: . Divinc Guidance.

Brooklyn, N. Y.—At the DeKalb
Avenue M. E. Church Sunday morn-
ing the pastor, the Rev. Dr. W.W.W.
Wilson, preached an appropriate ser-
mon on ‘“‘Divine Guidance.” The r.e‘;:t
“'AB
the eagle stirreth up her mnest, flut-
tereth over her young, spreadeth
her wings, taketh them, beareth them
on her wings; so the Lord alone did
lead him, and there was no strange
God with him.” Dr. Wilson said:

It was a supreme moment in the

history of Israel when Moses, their [

law-giver and leader, was about to be
taken from them. Standing at the
base of the mountain, to whose sum-
mit God hed called him and from
which he was to receive a view of the
promised land, ere he was gathered
to his fathers, he collected the people
about him-and proceeded to deliver.

to them his farewell address, words'

ever fraught with greatest interest to
the hearer. At the close of his ad-:
dress he breaks forth in rapturous’
song, one of the richest and sub-,
limest climaxes of which is the one
of the text.

It is supposed that the habits of
the eagle were noticed and studied
by Moses in his life in Midian, and
that as he reviewed the history of
God’s people he realized that the ome
was entirely apropos to the other.
While following her motherly instinect
she had with great care and labor
prepared her nest, gathering a twig
here and another there, a branch
from this spot and another from that,
each one requiring a separate flight
to her distant and barren home, and
although she had with the rnaterial
furnished prepared it in the most
careful manner, twining and inter-
twining, inlaying and overlaying, pro-
viding for the comfort: and con-
venience of her offspring, as well as
for the security of the seme, no ves-

sel ever being more securely anchored’

amid the tempest than her nest
against the eddying storms which
swept her mountain home, yet when
her offspring reached a sufficient size
and gathered strength enough to sally
forth and seek their own food, yet for
fear of falling, or of hunger, inclined
to remain, the same talons and beak
that carefully provided the nest would
ruthlessly tear it asunder and make it
so positively uncomfortable that they
were compelled to fly or if they still
refused she would destroy the nest
altogether—no nest being deemed as
valuable as what it contained. ~
Just so with God in His dealing
There was
no resting place He did nol provide
and none He did not disturb. His-
tory repeats itself. The same Is oc-
curring with us to-day. No sooner
are we comfortably fixed in any re-
spect.than the disturbing hand of God
comes and tears up the mnest and
throws us for our good, upon our own
resources, when, depending wupon
them, assisted by Him, we develop a
greater hardihood. It is because of
thig that governments change, for-
tunes are wrecked, society is dis-

turbed, homes are despoiled, and.

even churches undergo the mutations
which are everywhere seen. -

* But not only does the eagle stir up
her nest and utterly destroy it, if
need be, to get her fledglings out of
it, thus placing them upon their own
resources, but she flutters over them
and rises above them, and by the
rapld motions of her own wings,
teaches them to use theirs. Sir
Humphry Davy tells us that he once
saw a very interesting signt above
one of the crags of Ben Nevis as he
was going in pursuit of black game.
Two -parent
their offspring, two young birds, the
maneuvres of flight. They began by
rising from Ehe top of the monntain
in the eye of the sun. It was about
mid-day, and bright for that climate.
They at first made small circles and
the youngz birds imitated them. They
poised on their wings waiting until
they had made their firct flight, and
then took a second and larger gyra-
tion, always rising toward the sun
and enlarging their circle of flight, so
as to make a gradually ascending
spiral. The young ones still and
slowly followed, apparently fying
better as they mounted, and they
continued this sublime exercise, al-
ways rising, until they bécame mere
specks in the air, and the young ones
were lost, and afterward the parents,
to his aching sight.

How like God's treatment of Israel.
Heo not only stirred up their nest, but
hovered above them in the pillar of
cloud by day and the pillar of fire by
night, ever going before and leading
them on to newer and greater con-
quests, where they trusted in Him,
and to ignominious defeat where they
didn’t. So God in Christ hovers over
and is ever near us.

Notice Him in childhood, how obe-
dient; !n manhood, how industrious;
in poverty and persecution, how pa-
tient; in trials, how submissive; in
abuse, how forgiving; in death, how
triumphant; in His ascension with
open hands bestowing blessings on
a world which gave Him a manger
for a birthplace and a cross for a
deathbed. He is in all respects our
leader. He shows us how to go, and
goes before us, How can we hope to
succeed without Him?

A traveler in a mountainous coun-
try asked a fellow traveler to give
him a description of a road, which he
did. ‘But fearing that he would not
remember it he wrote it down, and as
he took the chart and started he
looked up the rugged rocks and be-
gan to despair, and folding the paper
he started back, when a voice was
héard, “Be of good cheer. Don't
despair, Follow me."

We had oral descriptions at first of
the heavenly way. And they were
afterward put in writing, the Bible
being given us. But belter than this,
which of Itself alone is iuadequate,
Christ came Himself and calls to ue
in cur bewilderment, "Don't be dls-
couraged. Follow Ma2."

And we can follow Him, as the
eaglets do their mother, from the
cradle, the base of the spiral, to
heaven, our final home,

She also caught them when about
to fall, which suggesis timely as-
gistance,

Not as many Rabbinical writers
have said, actually carrying them on
her wings and shoulders to give them
ideas of flight, and to please them,
for of this we have no evidence, but
touching their breasts with her wings
and ever catching them when about
to fall to inspire them with confidence
and to rest them if tired and save
them if in danger, as one observed
the mother eagle do in one of the
degp gorges of the Himilayas.
Neither does God give us aerial or
other pleasure excursions through
thig world, but designs that we shall
secura our pleasure, as He did, by
:lhe faithful discharge of every known

uty.

|
I
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eagles were teaching !

The
Sunday=School

INTERNATIONAL LESSON COM-'
MENTS FOR JANUARY 9,

Sobject: The Baptism and Tempta-
tion of Jesus, Mait. 3:13-17, 4:
1-11—Commit Verses 10, 11.

GOLIDEN TEXT.—"In that He hath
suffered, being tempted, He,is able
to suecor them that are tempted.”
Heb. 2:18.

TIME.—A. D. 27 PLACE.,—
Bethany beyond Jordan and Wilder-
ness.

EXPOSITION 1. Jesus Baptized
With Water and With the Holy Spirit,
8:18, 17. Jesus Himself, the Bap-
tizer ‘with the holy spirit and fire,”
comes to John to be baptized with
water. Could anything make more
plain the great importance of water
baptism? Jesus was baptized with
water to “fulfill all*righteousness.”
God commands water baptism as the
form by which sinful man shall pub-
licly confess his renunciation of sin.
Jesus was not & sinner, but He took
the sinner’s place, was made sin for
us (Rom, 8:3; 2 Cor. 5:21) at Jor-
dan (“the water”) and Calvary (''the
blood”). (Comp. 1 Jno. 5:6, R. V.)
The two. occasions on which Ged bore
testimony to the Sonship of Jesus was
here, when He humbled Himself to
take the gsinner’s place in baptism,
and when on the Mount of Transfigu-
ration He humbled Himself by turn-
ing His back on the glory that was
then becoming His, to come back and
take the sinner’s place on the crogs
(cf. Luke 9:31, 35; Phil. 2:6-8, 9).
That God thus spoke is- settled by
competent testimony and is conclu-
sive proof of the divinity of Jesus.

II. Jesus Tempted in All Points
Like as We Are, Yet Without Sin, 1-
11, The temptation of Jesus {fol-
lowed immediately upon Hig baptism
with the Holy Spirit (comp, ch. 3:186,
17; Luke 3:21, 22; 4:1, 14, 18;-Acts
10:38). It was the Holy Spirit who
led Jesus np to be tempted by the
devil (cf. Mk, 1:12). The temptation
was a necessary preparation for
Christ’s work, just as necessary as
the baptism with the Holy Spirit

(Heb. 2:17, 18; '4:15; 16). The
temptation came from without,
not  within, The personality, cun-

ning and malignity and defeat of
Satan all come out in this lesson. He
met temptation in such a state of
physical weakness as would make re-
sistance to tergptation most difficult
and failure “most excusable,” but He
did not fail, and 80 no man ¢an Now
plead adverse circumstances as a just-
ificatlon for wrongdoing. The temp-
tation was most real, because Jesus
was most human and most hungry.
The devil introduces his temptation
as he did that of Eve in the garden,

by suggesting a doubt of God’s word

(ef. ch. 3:17). Where would have
been the harm in Jesus doing as Satan
auggested? (1) It would have been
to have doubted God's word and to
have sought confirmation of it by &
token (namely, His abllity to perform’
this miracle). (2) It would have
been to have taken Himself out from
under those human conditions under
which He had voluntarily placed Him-
self for our redemption (Phil. 2:5-8;
Heb. 2:14). It would have involved
the giving up of the redemption of
min by a divine Person who had
really become man. Many commit
egsentially the same sin to-day when
they take themselves out from the
sphere of sacrifice and suffering in
which it is necessary that one live if
he is to have saving power with his
fellow-men., (3) It would have been
to have distrusted God. Jesus would
rely upon God to supply His needs in
lawful ways (comp. v. 4). Whenever

“we resort to unworthy means for the

support eithef of self or of God's
work, we are guilty of the same dis-
trust. Jesus met every attack with
“the sword of the Spirit, which is
the Word of God” (Eph. 6:17). All
:Jf, Christ's citations of Scripture are
from one book, and that, too, a book
that the higher critics have made the
most strenuous efforts to discredit
(comp. Deut. 8:3; 6:16, 13; 10:20).
The devil can quote Scripture upon
occasion, He is never more danger-
ous than when he quotes and misap-
plies Seripture. The devil omitted a
very important clause in his quota-
tions (see Ps. 91:11, 12). One needs
to watch the devil's guotations of
Scripture very closely. He is likely
to quote nearly as it reads, but not
just as it reads. Where would have
been the wrong in Jesus' doing as
Satan suggested? (1) It would have
been to doubt God’s word by making
an experiment to see if it would come
out as God said. It would have been
tempting God (v. 7). This form of
sin is very common. (2) It would

have been an act of spiritual pride, a |

mere display of trust in God, when
no end was to be accomplished by it.
The devil appears at last in his true
colors (v. 9). He would have the

Son of God render to him that wor- |

ship that helongs to God alone. Could
the devil give what he promised?
(Jno. 14:30). The anti-Christ will
derive his power from him. Satan of-
fered Jesus the dominion by another
road than the cross, The temptation
was real, but it was utterly ineffec-
tive. We yield to this temptation
when we seek that which God has for
us by some other path than the one
God appoints—via Calvary. The
three temptations correspond to the
three-fold temptation in Eden, and
appeal ‘“to the lust of the flesh,”
“the vainglory of life,”” and *‘the lust
of the eyes” (cf. Cen. 3:6; 1 Jno.
2:16). Then the angels came and
ministered unt. Him. That was
much better than eating bread made
out of stones,

Got $16,000 For “'Salted” Mine.

A wealthy farmer of Argenteuil,
France, lodged a complaint of fraud
against Leon Goldsmith, alleged to
be an American doctor and to whom
the plaintiff claims he gave §16,000
for an interest in a project to obtain
gold from river sand. The peasant

claims that Goldsmith placed in the |

river bed the samples of gold dust
which he afterward recovered for ex-
hihition. Goldsmith then disappeared.

Mew liead of Philippine Schosls.

Professor TIraak White has been
anpointed Director of Education o
tha Philippine lzlands, to succeed Dr.
Barrows, resigned. Bir. White has
been Assisiant Director of Education
there for several years., He was
reared in Nebraska, was graduated
from the University of Chicago in
1900, and went to the Philippines in
the following year.

At 51 He Wins bride or &=,
William Turcks, eighty-one years

|

THE CRUSADE AGAINST DRINK|

PROGRESS MADE BY CHAMPIONS

FIGHTING THE RUM DEMON. | .

Church's Unnelenﬂng War on Rum. |

The Rev. James 3. Reardon, of St.

Paul's Seminary, St. Paul, Minn, |
writes as follows in the Home Herald: |

The CatholicChurch has often been

accused of courting an alliance with .

the saloon. We challenge any one to
adduce a particle of evidence in sup-

port of this infamous calumny. Un- |

fortunately. many members of: the
fold are engaged in this scul-destroy-

ing business, and many ‘more are vie- |

tims of its ruthless sway. . By reason
of this the church has been placed in
a false position before the world, and
in order 4o set herselt right sud re-
move every cause for even the slight-
est misunderstanding regarding her
atftitude toward

E

the drink evil, she{’

‘has in her official utterances and iu. 'H;I,"

her practices, not less than in her sol-]

emn decrees, declared unrelenting

.warfare against it and made her posi-

tion known in 1o uncertain terms. In
the decrees promulgated)by. the Plen-

“ary Coungcils of Baltimore, the Catho-

lic Church legislated for pastors and
people, and made known her attitude
toward the drink traffic and the vice
of ‘intemperance. . "There can be.no
manner of doubt;” ghe says, “that the
abuse of intoxicating liquors is to be

'reckoned among the most deplorable

evils of the country.” ..
Furthermore, whilé the selling of

liquor. 15 not declared to be unlawful
in itself, Catholics engaged in it are

urged to choose “a more becoming
way of making a living,” and if they
do not heed the warning voice of the
Church in this matter and persist in
dispensing alcoholic beverages to the

,public, they expose themsélves to

grave personal dangers besides con-
stituting themselves occasions of sin
to others. ‘“Fhey must,” says the
Third Plena: uncil; of Baltimore,
“keep their saloons closed on Suaday
and. never allow blasphemy, cursing
or obscene. language. Saloonkeepers
should know that if through their
culpable neglect, religion is brought
into contempt or men brought to
ruin, thére is an avenger in heaven
who will surely exact from them the
severest penalties.” . .. 3
But if, notwithstanding this solemn
admonition, Catholics persist in this
unbecoming business and ‘‘give occa-
sion to excessive drinking, especially
on Sundays,” pastorg are exorted to
inflict on them the severe penalty of
exclusion’from ‘the sacraments. The
‘profanation of the Lord's Day by the
gale of liguor and the frequenting of
P_laces where it i& sold, is regarded 2s
‘g0 prolific of evil results’” that the
bishops issued a special pastoral let-
ter in condemnation of it, Iln___tha
course of which they ‘implore 'all
Catholicg, for the love of God and of

_country, never to take part in the

Sunday ' trafiic, not to  patronize or
countenance it,- And we not only di-

.yect the attention of all pastors to the
repression of this abuse; but we also |

call upon' them to induce all of their

flocks who may be efigaged in the sale

of liquor, to abandon as soon as they
can this dangerous traffic.” -In view
of all' this definite legislation, who
will dare to assert. that the Catholic
Church is the friend of the saloon?®

Could she more forcibly or in strong-

er terms express her abhorrence’ of
the nefarious traffic?

We need to hear once more in our
day a fearless ‘denunciation of the
liquor traffic from the lips of our ap-
pointed leaders, and thus receive tho
assurance that they will'not hesitate
to blaze the trail along which we are
to walk; that they will never lower
the flag until this enemy of human
peace and national progress ceases to
curse the land. The Church in Amer-
lea, to be faithful to her mission, must
guide and direct into the proper chan~
nel the great moral revolution ushe
ered in by-the twentieth century. She
must continue to be in the van of the
forces of righteousness which make
for temperance reform. She must
not seek, much less accept, favors
from the foe. Through her leaders
she must bring to bear upon the prob-
lems which agitatehumanity the light
of her traditional wisdom. ;s

—

Heavy Fire on Sunday Saloons.

While in nowise mitigating the evil
of the weekday saloon, the Sunday
saloon was singied out for withering

firs by the Catholic Total Abstinence

Union of Illinois. It was declared a
desecration of the Sabbath which
ghould be eliminated absolutely. The
findings of the Supreme Court of 1lli«
nois were quoted as anthority for dec
claring that saloons have 10 moral
or lezal right to exist, and that hu-
meankind has no inherent right to
deal in liquor.

The corrupt politician who thrives
through or under cover of the saloon
came in for a larruping in the general
discussion, his existence being traced
largely to the existence of the saloon.

The Catholic who stands behind a
saloon bar and ‘“‘deals out liquid hell,”
in the words of one of the principal
speakers, was castigated specifically,
and Catholic women were urged to
stand together to fight the inﬂqenca
of Chicagzo’s 7000 saloons.—Chicago
Tribune. .

——

Worst Form of Slavery.

“1f all the men in all the ciurches
that have officially arrayed themselves
against the liguor power were to re-
gard themselves as under sacred obli-
gation to put the policy of their re-
spective churches into immediate op~
eration, the tyranny and debauchery
of the .American saloon would be end-
ed speedily,” declares the Epworth
Herald. “The Nation would be set
free from the worst form of slavery
that has ever afflicted the peoples of
the world.”

st
Temperance Notes.

The open saloon on Sunday means
t{hat on Monday the wives and chil-
dren of laboring men will have less
of wages and the saloons more.

Drink is wholly or largely responsi-
ble, either directly or indirectly, or
through its inherited effects, for every
fifth case of mental disease in Ger-
many.

It is necessary to prevent the man-
ufacture of drunkards &s an quecj;ed
person on the sround of humanity,
for the sake of tne community.—Dr,
R. W. Brandthwait, England.

There is mo man in the United
States who is a better man to-day in
prineiple or life because of the open
Sunday saloon.

Liquors, wines, ales and beers can-
not be sold in original packages
either at wholesale or retail, in the
State of Tennessee, according 10 the
assertion of District Attorney Gen-
eral Jeff McCarn, of Davison County.

The St. Louis Court of Appeals de-

of age, has returned to his farm, on ' cided that a wine grower in local op-
the outskirts of Evanston, 1ll; with tion territory in Missouri cannot sell
a bride of eighty-two, with whom he | wine of his own make on his own

eloped a week ago.

Caroline Weese, who became a widow | poses.

''a year ago.

She was Mrs. | premises, except for sacramental pur-

The lower court was sus-
tained,

‘measure than could

Stir n? our dﬁbmlﬂ'm s Sl
rids and lfe Cober - o 4o .
For, taught of her, the childlike heart -

eep oh v, sod bl bty |

Being made free from s

8t. Paul speaks of the Romans s '
ot those who' had been ‘gervauts of .-
sin, but had been de of this,
servitude and brought to riond -
liberty of the children ¢

that are born of the flesh’
that s the beginninz of true liberty.

of sin wraps ftself/in-the garb of Hb-

erty it is not so. easy to.distinguish .

true ‘and false liberty, and many are

deceived by looking only at the outs - L-'

ward appearance.

is offering all the kingdoms of the
world and the glory of them to those'
who will fall down and -worship it,

who under iti uficom: A i oy
‘ny finds no time N&W
liberty of the echildren of God th

himself free and independent becausa
sin allows'him to:gow. to'the flesh; ta

justified, his love \will 1imit the exe;
¢ise of his freedom in & miuch’ largei
ed by law. ' Many'a thing walch'n
law forblds, which e i gt liberty
to partake, a Christian will not

- LI r o m’ '..
_because in hi< individual case it might
] rae of
time, or it might offend a fellow be-

P
4

harm body or 'soul.in-the,

1lever. . Christian lberty- 'is not ‘a
license' todo what we' i
desire to do what is expedient. "
.- Nothing may hinder us
into a coal mine dressed.
Sieront Taeon L Re e e
erent question. Likewise,)noth~
ing may hinder us to walk h_ﬂ:a
counsel of the ungodly and stand in
the way of sinners; garbed in the
white robe of Christ's righteougness,

76 e the

L AW
‘1y gervants of sin.' To acknow

N

ease, bt @& .~
m' going .

in white,

!

Owing to the mgﬂt the servitude

i

s

True liberty is righteousness.  Sin

but who can tell how wa ‘will“éime 7

back? 'That’s why St. Paul advieas,
“See that ye walk circumspeetiy, stot -

as fools, but as wise,” lest the gold
crown of freedom be transformed into

ol

the iron chain of sin. But where do |

we find true Hberty in this sin“bound
wor?d? . The greatest Libergtor ‘and

Emancipator, says, “'1f the Son, there-
fore, shall make you free, ye shall.be

free indeed!” In Himwho took-u o
‘Him the form of a m‘g&wﬁie

came obedient unto death, evern

n-ine
death of the cross, that He might de~''

Tiver us from all sins, from death-and
from the power of the d
true liberty, and the more‘we become
like Him the more.we.become: free

from sin and servaats of righteous’

ness. y
May God help our'peopie to strive
after true liberty, so that it may-be-
come true also in a Christian sense

that immortal phrase of our comsti-/

tution, that every man ought to.be
free and independent.—Ernst A, Tap-

pert, Pastor Washington Helghts |

Evangelical Lutherzn Church, in Sun-
da:r_Hersld. Y .

et et .

God Must Be All in All.

It is when God's glory is reflected
back to Him, not merely from & king- -
dom of ideas, but from & kingdom of
actual spirits, a kingdom of souls, an

united together under Christ, and-alk *
.witnesses, not merely of the eternal

power and godhead of God, but also
of His saving grace, and then only,
that. the divine blessednezs becomes
in the full sense perfect. It then for
the first time becomes perféect, in 8o
far as it is the will of God not merely
to Test in His eternal majesty, for.in
thig the Triune God was able to rest
independently of the world before the
foundations of the world were lald;!
but to rest and be blessed in the com-
pleted work of grace and love, in the
glorious liberty of the children-ef
God — a good which will not be
reached until in the words of the
Apostle Paul, “God shall be zll in
all.”” Then first, in the new econ-
omy, in the new heavens and the
new earth, will the glory of the Tri-
une God be perfectly revealed—the
glory which is reflected from His per-
fect communication of love to the
creature.—Martensen,

—_—

Success of Christianity.
Infidelity and unbelief, often clad in
a new dress to escape suspicion, foi-
Jjow sullenly in the wake of the
church, thus tacitly acknowledging its
vigor and its triumph.—Rev. Charles
I, Wood.

——

The Best in Lifle.

No matter what may befall human
life, the interpretation of what in
best in life will ever be the family
and what its personal relations lead
us toward.—Rev. John L, Elliott.

Man's Failure.

Carist proclaimed the trath of the
Mosaic svstem. DMan's failure to ap~
prehend the truth has always inter-
fered with man’s progress,—Rev. C.
Ross Baker,

Saw Him Eating Tacks.

Mrs. Terrance O'Grady, who was
Miss Gertrude Arnold, of St. Louis,
Mo., and is now the wife of the “hu~-
man ostrich,” says she fell in love
with O'Grady when she saw him eat-
ing tacks at one of his exhibitions.
“1 thought I would like to cook for a
man like that,” she said. “He can't
fuss at what I prepare for the table.™
The couple were married by Justico-
Martin Moore. Mrs. O'Grady says.
her husband has promised to teach
her the art of eating tacks and glass,

Remarmed After Fifteen Years,

Barnett Spyder and his former
wife, divorced fifteen years ago, were
remarried in Brooklyn N. ¥. .

1, we find -

el




